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Research 


Author's Notes: 
l'm marking this as Adult just in case. This was written for a "slashy quote" challenge. The quote | used is this, 
taken directly from Dave Navarro's weblog: Q: I'm intrigued to know myself.. who's a better kisser, Carmen or 


Anthony? A: Uhhhh.. Let me do some more research on that and get back to you. 


Anthony glanced at the ringing cell phone on his desk. He was in the middle of a new set of lyrics and he didn't 
want to stop, but when his gaze caught the flashing caller ID, he dropped his pencil and snatched up the phone. 


"Hello?" he murmured, hoping he wouldn't sound too desperate. It had been ages since Dave had called him. 
"Anthony?" 

Fucking hell, why did Dave's voice have to be so sexy? Damn him. 

"Yeah, s'me. What's up, Dave?" he replied, trying to keep himself calm. He didn't know why the hell Dave always 


had the power to turn him into a pubescent teenaged boy, but it wasn't like he minded very much. He knew 


that he did the same to Dave. 


"Y'know | have that blog, right? Well, today | got this question, was about who was a better kisser, you or 
Carmen." purred Dave, the sound so lovely in Anthony's ear, even with the tinny effect of the phone line. 


"Uh huh.. And what did you say?" 


Anthony could hear the grin in Dave's voice when the younger man answered, "That | had to do a little more 
research. Wanna come by?" Not even a minute later, Anthony's phone was shoved into his backpack and he 


was on his way out to his car to go meet Dave at his place. 


Almost as soon as Anthony got to Dave's house, he was pulled into the bedroom, stripped, and given a 
thorough, open-mouthed kiss that reminded him of the first time Dave had ever kissed him, when they were 
shooting the Warped video. Anthony lost count of how many kisses Dave gave him, especially once the kisses 
got close to his cock and then again when Dave's tight ass slid down onto Anthony's length and Dave swallowed 
his moans with another hungry kiss. 


When all was said and done, though, Dave stubbed out the cigarette they'd shared and grinned impishly at 
Anthony. 


“Still not sure," he murmured, "might need a bit more research." 


